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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift: with his battel fought 
at Agm Court in France .Togither with 
Auncient P ill oil. 



Enter King Henry , Exeter , 2. Biceps, Chrcncc, and ether 

Att endantSo 

Exeter, ■ & ; ■: 

S Hall T call in Thambafladorsray Liege? ' 

King. Not yet my Coufin,til we be refoliide 
Of foma ferious matters touching vs and France. 

Bt. God and his Angels guard your (acred throne, 
And make you long become it. 

Kt„g Shore we thank you. And good my Lord proceed 
Hl>y theLawe Sake he wluclrtheybaue in France, 

Or lh_u!d or fhould not, flop vs in our clayme : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 
t P 1 u! dfaniion,frame > or wrefl the fame. 

^ or God doth know how many now in health, 
bnall drop their blood in approbation, 
wh « your reuerence flrall incite vs too, 

1 nereforc take heed how you impa wne our perfon, 

«ow y pu awake the Heepmg fword of warre : 
c charge you in the name of God fake heed. 

«tter this conjuration, fyeake my Lord : 

Thar ri WiH lud S c ’ nof e >and belceue in heart, 

> A 2 Bifl,. 



T he Chronicle HiHorie 

Then fieare me gracious foueraigne,and you peers* 
Which owe your Jiuesyour faith and fmiiccs * 

To this imperial! throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France 
But one, which they produce from Far amount. 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land , 

Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the realme of France: 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barres 
Yet their owne writers faithfully affirmc 
That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Bctwecne the flouds of SabeckjmA of Elme, 

W here Charles the fift hauing fubdud e the SaXon$ 8 
There left behind, and fctlcd cer taine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women, 

For fome difhoneft maners oftheir liues, 

Eftabhfht there this lawe.T o wit. 

No female (hall fucceed in falicke land: 

Which falicke land as I faid before, 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefenes 
Thus doth it well appeare the falicke lawe 
Was not deuifed for the realme of France, 

Nordid the French poflefle the falicke land, . 

Vntill 4OO. one and twenti? yeares 
After the funttionof king Faramont; 

Godly fuppofed the founder of this lawe: 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne, 

To fine his title with fome fhowe of truth, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught: 

Conuaid himfelfe as heire to the Lady lnger t 
Daughter to Charles, the forefaid Duke cf Lorain, 

So that as cleare as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime, 

King Charles his fatisfaclion all appeare. 

To hold in right and title of the female: 

So do the Lords of France vntilthis day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this falick lawe 

To 



offfenrythefft. 

To bairyotir highnefle chiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime? 

K ,. May we with right confeience make this 
Hi. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 

For in the boeke of Numbers is it writ. 

When thefonne dics,let the inheritance 
Delcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord ftand for your owne, 

Vnwindcyombldody fiagge, 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graue. 

From whom you clayme : 

And your great Vndc Edward the blacke Prince, 

W ho on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 

Whilcft his moft mighty father on a hill. 

Stood finding to behold his Lyons whelpe. 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

G Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halre their Forces the full power of Frances 
And let an other halfc ftand laughing by, 

Ail out of wo]ke,and cold for afb ion. 

King. We muft not onely arme vs againft the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduanf ages. 

JBi. The Marches gracious foucraigne , fhalbe fufticient 
To guardyour .England from the pilfering borderers. 

Kwg, w e do not meane the courfing breakers onely, 
But feare the ihayne entendement of the Scot, 

For you fhall read, ncuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France , 

But that the -Scot on his vnfurnifht Kingdomc, 

Came pouring like the Tide into a breach. 

That hng/and being empty ofdefences, 

Elath fhooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

She bath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord: 
A 3 For 




T he Chronicle Historic 

For heart her but exemplified by her felfc. 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France 
- And fhe a mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfc not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a ftray,thc king of Scots 
Whom like a caytiflfe fhe did leadc to France , 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 
As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 
With funken wrack and fhipleflc treafuric. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

If you m\\ France win, «* 

Then with Scotland firft begin : 

For once the Ea*lc,England being in pray. 

To his vnfurnifh neft the weazel Scot 

Would fuck her egs, playing the moufc in abfence of the 

T o fpoy le and hauock more then fhe can cat. (cats 

Exe. It followcs then, the cat mull (lay at home, 

Yet that is but a curft n cccffitie. 

Since we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues: 
Whilfte that the armed hand doth fight abroad 
Theaduifed head controlles at home : 

Forgouernment though high or lowe, being put into parts, 
Congructhwith a mutuall confent like muficke. 

2?/. True: therefore doth heauen diuidc the fate of man 
indiuersfurftions. 

Whereto is added as an ay me or but,obcdience: 

For fo Hue the honey Bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordainean aft of order to a peopeld Kingdomc: 

T hey haue a King and officers of fort, 

Where fame like Magiftrates correft at home : 

Others like Marchants venture trade abroad : 

Others like fouldiers armed in their flings. 

Make bootc vpon thefommers veluetbud : 

Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royall of their Emperour, 

Who bulled in his maieflie, behold 
The finging raafons building roofes of gold : 



The 









of Henry the fifth. 

The ciuell citizens lading vp the honey. 

The fad eyde Iufticc with his furl y humme, 

Dcliuering vp to executors pale ,f he lazy caning Drone, 
This I infer, that 20. aftions once afoote. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many Arrowes lofcd feucrall wayes.flye to one market 
As many feucrall way es mecte in one townc : 

As many frefh ftreames run in one felfefca: 

As many lincsclofc in the dyall’cenrer: 

So may a thoufand aftions once a foote. 

End in one moment.and be all well borne without defeft. 
Therefore roy Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 

Of which take you one quarter into France, 

Andyou withalhfhall make all Gallia fhakc. 

If we with thrice that power left at home, 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge. 

Let vs be beaten,and from henceforth Iofe 
The name of poUicy and hardinefle. 
lfi.Gllin the meflenger fent fro the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde,ihc noblefincwes ofour land, 

France being purs, wcele bring it to our awe, 

Orbreake it all in pccces: 

Or clfe like toonglefle mutes 

Not worfhipt with a paper Epitaph : 

v Enter Thambaffadors from France ■. 

t* ar f wc wc ^.- P rc P ar cd to know the Dolphins plcafure c 

F Trt Carcyourc ? mmin ghfiomhim. P } 

Fr«hfrf’ ^^^H^aicflictogiuevslcaue ^ 

»,- Cnt,Cr what - *3? h^ue iijchargc : 

Or ihall Ifpanngly fhewafarreoff, 

-Dolphins plcafureand our EmbaiTage ? 

To 3; Wear A n ° ChriftianKing, 
l o yv hom our fp ln t is,as fubjeft, • S 

As arc our wretches fettered mour prifons, . 

There- 
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Therefore freely and with vncutbcd boldncflc 

T ell vs the Dolphins minde, 

Ambaf. Thenithis in fiite the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you clayme certairie Townes in France, 

From your predcccflorking Edward the third. 

This hereturncs. 

He faith, theres nought in France that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne: you cannot rcuel into Dukcdomcs theres 
T hcrcforc he fcndeth meetetfor your ftudy. 

This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 

Defires to let the Dukcdomcs that you craue 
Hcarc no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 

King. What treafure VncleJ 
Exe. Tennis balles my Liege. 

King, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with 
Your meflage and his prefent we accept: 

When vve hauc matched our rackets to thefe ballcs, 

We will by Godi grace p'ay luch a ler. 

Shall flrike his fathers crowrie into the hazard. 

Tell him hi hath made a match with luch a wrangler. 

That all the Courrsof France { hajl be difturbd with chafes. 
And we vndcrftandhim well,how he comes ore vs 
With our wilder ,dayes,not rneafuring what vfe we made 
of them. 

Weneuer valued this poore feate of England. ■ 

And therefore gaucour felues to barbarous licence: _ ' 

As tis common feene that men are mbrricft which they ate 
from home. 

Buttcll the Dolphin vve wni kcept our ftate. 

Be like a King.mightic and commaund, 

When wed6rowfeYsihthrotih,of/'r<»ic - er 
Forthis baue we laid by our Maieftie 
And plodded hde a man for working dayes. 
Butvvcwi!lrifc'thcre«1fh(bfyi ofglory, u • , 

That we wiTldaizcli all the cyetof France J 3 * * 

I flrike the Dolphin blinde to jookc On vs, ! l ‘‘° ‘ (^ ol ^ 
And tell him this,hi s haotk Hath thrnd his bidlcs to g2w ' 

~ ■ A«4 
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of Henry theffi. 

Andhis foule fball fit fore charged for the wailful! 

(vengeance 

That fhall flye from them. For this bis mocke 
Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands. 
Mockc mothers from their fonnes,tnocke Caftles downe* 
I fome are yet vngotten and vnborne. 

That fhall hauc caufc to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 

But this lyes all within the will of God, to whom we doo 

(appeale. 

And io whofe name tel you the Dolphin we are coming on 
To venge vs as we may,and to put forth our hand 
In arightfull caufc : fo get v ou hence, and tell your Prince, 
His left will fauour but of {hallow wit. 

When thoofands wecpe.more then did laugh at it. 

Conuey them with (afe conduit : fee them hence. 

Exe. This wasa merry meflage. 

King. We hope to make the fender blufh at it : 
Thcrforc let our colleltio for the wars be foone prouided: 
For God bcfore,wcell check the Dolphin at his fathers 

(doorfe 

Therefore let euery man now taske his thought. 

That thisfaiie altionmay on foote be brought. 

Exeunt mneio 

Enter Nim WBardolfe. 



'8Hr. Godmorrow Corpotall Nim. 

Nim. Godmorrow Lieftenanc Bardolfe. 

Ear, What is antient PiflollmA thee friends yet i 
f ^ cannot tclljthmgs muft be as they may: 

I dare not fight,but I will winke and hold out minelron : 
■“ ,s * fimpLone,but what tho ; it will ferae to toftechcefef 
And it will endure coldasan ot Her mans fwotd will. 

And theres the humor of it. 

Ear Yfaith tniftreffe quickly did thee great wrong, 
worthouwearttioth plight to her. 

B 
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Ntm. I tnuft do as I may, tho patience be a tyred mire 1 
Yet ftiecl plod, and feme fay kniues hauc edges. 

And men may fleepc and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour oFir. 

Bar, Come y faith, Tie beftovv a breakfaft to make Pifloll 
And thee friendcs. What a plague Ihould wc carrie kniues 
To cut our o wne throates. 

Mw.Yfaith lie liue as long as I may.thats the certaine ofit. 
And when I cannot liue any longer, lie do as I may. 

And thercs my reft, and thcrandcuousof it. 



Enter Piftoll and Hofles Quickly Jhts wife. 

Bar. Godmorrovv ancient Ttfloll. 

Here comes ancient Piftoll, I prithee Nim be quiet. 

Nim. How do you my Hoftcf 
P‘ ft- Bafe(laue,callcft thou me hoft 67- 
Now by gads lugges I fwcare.I fcornc the titles 
Nor (hall my Nell kcepc lodging. 

Hof. Noby.mytroathnot l,. 

For we canot bed nor boord halfa fcore honeftgetlcwomc 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle, 

But it is thought ftraight we kcepe a bawdy-houfe* 

0 Lord heeies Corporall Nims,now (hail 

Wc haue skilful adul try and murthcr committed; 

Good Corporall Nim fliew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fword. 

Ntm. Pufli. 

Tifi. What doft thou puftuhou prickeard cur oflfclandt 
Ntm, Will you fhogoftV J would haue youfolus. 

Ptfi. Solus egregious dogithat folus in thy throtc. 

And in thy lungs, and which isworfe,within 
Thy meffull mouth, I do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy Iaw,perdie: forlcan talkc. 

And Pifiolh flalhing firy cock is vp. 

Nim. I am not Barbafom^oxt cannot coniure me : 

1 h aue an humour Piflollxo knock you indifferently well, 
And you fall foule with me Ptfi oil, lie fcourc you with rtff 
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rffftnrythejift. 

papier infaire rermcs.lfyou will walke off a little e 
lie prick your guts a Jirle in good termer, 

Andtheres the humour ofit. 

Ptfl- O braggard vile>and damned furious wight. 

The Graucdotfa gape, and groaning 
Perth is neare, therefore exalt. 

They dr awe. 

Tar. Heare me, he that ftrikes the firft blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a Fouldier. 

Ptfi. An oath of mickle might, and fury (hall abate. 

Ntm. lie cut your throat at one time otan other infaire 
And thercs the humor ofit# (termes, 

Ptfi. Couple gorge is the word,I thee defie agen : 

A damned hound .thinkft thou my fpoufe to get 3 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch forth the lazarkitc ofCrefideskinde, 

Poll Tear-fhcete, fhe by name, and her clpowfe 
i haue,and I will hold, the iquandom quickly. 

For the onely flic and Paco, there it is inough. 

Enter the Boy . 

Boy. Hofles you muftcome ftraight to my maifter, 

And you Hoft Pifiotl. Good Bardoife 

Put thy nofe bctwcenc the fhcctes.and do the office of a 

(warming pan. 

Hofl, By my troath hecle yeeld the crow a pudding one 

it < . . . (ofthefedayes, 

lie go to him, husband youle come? 

Bar, Come Pifloll be friends. 

Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not be 
Enemies with me too. 

I flul haue my eight ffiillingsl woon ofyou at beating 
Pf. Bafeis the flaue that payer. 

now ^ W1 ^ ^ aue > an< J tberes the humor ofit. 
As manhood fhall compound. They draw, 

it B ? r ' ^ ct ^ at ® r ‘kcs the firft blow, 
lie kill him by this fword. 

Sword is an oath, and oathes muft hauc their comfe# 

B 2 Nim 0 
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Him. Khali haue my eight {hillings I wonneofyosn 
beating? 

c Pi/?.. A nob le (halt thou haue, and readie pay, 

And liquor like wife will I giucto thee, 

And fricndfhip fhall cotnbtnd and brotherhoods: 

Ileliue by Nim as Nim fhall liueby me ; 

Is not this iufl ? for I fhall Sutler be 
Vntothe Campe,and profit willoccruc. 

Nim. I fhall haue my noble. ? 

P ifi, In cafh molt truly paid. 

Ntm. Why thercs the humour of it. 

Enter Hoftts. 

Hojles. Aseueryoucameof mencomein. 

Sir Iohn poore fouleisfo troubled 
With a burning tafhan contigiari feuer,tis wonderful?. 
PiSi. Let vs condolhhe knight: for hmkins we will liue* 

Exeunt tmneu 

Enter Exeter andG/ofter. 

C/^?. Before God my Lord, his Grace istoo bold to trull 
thefe traytors. 

Exe. They fhalbe apprehended by and by. 

GloB. 1 but the man that was his bedfellow 
"Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fanouts > 
That he (hould fqr a forraine put le, to fell 
His Soueraigncs life to death and trechery. 

Exe. O theLord ofUHafsham. 

Enter the King ah A three Lords. 

+ 

King. Now firs the windcs faire,and we wil aboordj 
My Lord of Cambridge. and my Lord oiMafsham y 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts, 
Doyounotthinke thepower we bcarewith vs, 

Will make vs conquerors in the field of France? 

\3fajha. No doubt my Liege, if each man do his belt. 

Cam. New?* 



i. i inn iir 

of. Henry the 'ft* 

Com- Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is your maieflie. ; 

Gray. Euenthofc that were your fathers enemies 
Haue Iteeped their galles in honey for your fake. 

King. We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulneue, 
And fhall forgetthe office of our hands : 

Sooner then reward and merit. 

According to their caufe and worthinefle* 

Ma{ha. So feruicclhall with Heeled finewes (bine, 

And labour lhall refrelh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace incelTantferuice. 

King. Vnclc of Sxete r, enlarge the man 
Committed ycfterday,that ray led againft our perfon. 

We confident was the heate of wine that fet him on. 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Majba. That is mercie, but too much (ecuritie s 
Let him bee puniiht Soueraigne , leaft the example of 

(him, 



Breed more of fuch a kindc. 

King. O let vs yet be mercifull. 

£am. So may your highncfle, and punilb too. 

Cjray. You fliew great mercie ifyou giue him life. 

After the taftc of his corrcftion. 

King. Alas y our too much care and loue of me 
Archeauyorifons gainft the poore wrefch, 

If litle faults proceeding on difteroper fhould not bee 

(winked at. 

How fhould we ffretch our eye,whcn capital! crimes. 
Chewed, fwallowcd and difgcftcd,appearc before vs : 

Well yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their dcarc loues,and tender preleruation of our Hate, 
Would haue him puniiht. 

Now to our French caufes. > 

Who arc the lateCommiffioners f 
Cam. MconcmyLord, yourhighncfTcbadmeaskc foe 
it to day, 

B h 
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Majb, So did you me my Soueraignc. 

Cray. And me my Lord. 

King. Then Richard'En\c of Cambridge there il yovnt 
There is youw my Lord of Aiapsam, ■ 

Aa&foThomM Gray knight of NerthumberUndMx f aiIle j, 
Read them, and know we know your worthinefle. (you,.. 
Vnckle Exeter I willaboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlemen) why change you colour! 

What fee you in thofe papers 
That hath fo chafed your blood out ofapparancef 
Cnw, I do confcllc my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highnefle mercie. 

M*Jh. T o which we all appeale. 

Ki»g t The mercy which was quit in vs but late* 

By your owne reafons is foreftald and done: 

You muft not dare for ihame to aske for tnercy ( 

For your owne confidence turne vpon your bofotuesj 
As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 

Sec you my P rinccs,and my noble Peered 
Thefc Englilh monfters : 

My Lord of Cambridge here) k 

Youknow how apt we were to grace him. 

In all things belonging to his honour: 

And this vilde man hath for a fe we light crowneS) 

Lightly confpired and fworne vnro the praftifes of frAMtii 
To kill vs hete in Hampton.T o the which. 

This knight no leftein bountie bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is.haah likewife fworne. 

But oh what Hull I fay to thee falfeman. 

Thou cruell ingratcfull and inhumane creature* 

Thou that didft beare the key of all my counfdl, 

That knewft the very (ccrets of my heart, 

That almoft mighteft a coyned me into gold, 

Wouldeft thou a prafiifde on roe for thy vfe: 

Can it bepoflible that out of thee 

Should proceed one Iparkc that might annoy my finger^ 

i 




ffftewphejtfl. 

X« fbfttangc >tbat tho the truth doth fliowe as grofe 
As black from whtte.minc eye n il fcarcely fee it. 

Their faults are open, arreft them to the anfwer of thelawt* 
And God acquit them of their pra&ifcs. 

Exe, I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of 'Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 

1 areft thee of high treafon, 

By the nameof Henry, Lord oCMaJbam, 

I areft thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Thomas (yn^knight of Northumberland* 
Mapi. Our purpofes God iuftly hath difeouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death) 

Which 1 befeech your maieftie forgiue, 

Althomy body pay the price of it. 

King. God quit you in his mercy .Heare your fentence. 
You haue confpired againft our royall perfon, 

Ioy ned with an enemy proclaimed and fixetd. 



T ouching our perfon we feeke no redrefle. 

But we our kingdomes fafetie muft fo tender 
Whofe mine you haue fought) 

That toour lawes we do deliuer you* (deaths 

Get ye therefore hencetpoorcmifcrablc creaturcs to your 
The tafle whereof,God in his mercy giue you (amifte: 

Patience to cndure,and true repentance of all your deeds 
Beare them hence. 

Exit three Lords. 

Now Lords to France. The enterprife whereofi 
Shall be toyou asvs/uccefliuely . 

Since God cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our way 
Cheerly to lea, the (ignes of war aduance: 

No King of England Jf not King of France. 

Exitomnti . 



Enter' 



The ChrmdeHttiorie 

Enter Him, PiftolWBardoft'e.HoftepaHiaBnj, 

H'oft, I prethy fweetc heart, let me bring checfofaneai 

{Stantt, 

Ptfl. Nofar,nofur. 

Ear. Well fir lohn is gone.Godbewith him, 

Hoft ft, he is in Arthors bofom.ifeuerany were : 

He went away as if it were a cry fombd childe, 

Bet weene twelue and one, 

Iuft at turning of the tide: 

His note was as Iharpe as a pen: 

For when I faw him (umblewith the' fheetes. 

And talk of floures,and frail e vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way butonc. 

How now fit Iohn quoth I? 

And he crye'd three times, God, God, God, 

Now I to comfort him, bad him not think ofGod, 

I hope there was no fiich need. 

Then he bad me pur more cloathes at hit feete: 

And I felt to rhem,and they were as cold as any (lone; 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any (lone.* 

And fovpward,and vpward.and all was as cold as any Ron* 
Him. They fay he cride out on Sack. 

Hoft. I that he did. 

B*y. And of women. 

Hod. No that he did not. 

Boy. Yes that hedid:«nd hefed they were diucls incarnit, 
Hoft, Indeed carnation was acolour heneucr loued. 
Him. ‘ VVellhe did cry out on women. 

Hoft. Indeed he did in fome fore handle women, 

But then he wasiumaticke, and talktof the whore of 

{Babjht u 

. Boy. Holies do you remember he faw a Flea (land 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofe,and fed it was a black foule 

Burning in hell fire:? 

3 
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Well. God be with him, 

That was all the wealth I got in his feruicce 
Him. Shall we (hog offr 
The king wil be gone from Southampton. 

Pift. Clearevpthy criftalles, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueables. 

Truft noneithe word is pitch and pay: 

Mens words are wafer cakes, 

And holdraft-is the only dog my drare. 

Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor. 

Touch her (oft lips and part. 

Bar. Farewell holies. 

Nim. I cannot kistandthetes the humor of it. 

But adieu. 

Pift, Keepc fad thy bugglc boe, 

Enitemnes, 

Enter King e/Trance,Bourbon, Dolphin, 
and others. 

King, Now you Lords of Orleance, 

Of Bourbon, and of Berry, 

You fee the K ing of England is not (lack. 

For he is footed on this land alreadie. 

Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tit meet we all goe 
And arme vs again (I the foe: (foorrh. 

And view ihe weak & fickly parts of France: 

But let vs do it with no (ho w of feare. 

No with no more, then if we hca> d 
England « ere bulled with a M'»ris dance. 

For my good Lord, (he is fo idcly kingd. 

Her Iceptcr fo fantaflically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth, 

That tcarc attends her not. 

Con, O peace Prince Dolphin, you dccciuc Vour felfe, 

C Queftiosi 
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Queftion your grace the late Embaflador, 

With what regard he heard his ErabafTage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfdlours, 

And how his refolution andfwered him. 

You then would fay that Harry was not wild*. 

King, Well tfiinke we Harry ftrong : 

And ftrongly arme vs to ptcuent the foe. 

Con, My Lord here is an Embaflador 
From the King of England. 

Kin, Bid hina come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords. 

Do/. My gracious father,cut vp this Englifb fliort, 
Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vileathing, 

As fclfc neglecting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our brother England* 

Exe, From him,and thus he greets your Maieflics . 
He wilsyouin the nameofGoa Almightic, 

That you dcueft your felfc and lay apart 
That borrowed tytle, which by gift ofheauen. 

Of lawc of nature, and of nations, longs 
To him andtohUhdires.namely thecrowne 
And all wide ftrctchcd titles that belongs 
V nto the Cro wnc of France, that you may know 
Tis no finifter,nor no awkeward claimc, 

Pickt from the worm :holes of old vanifht dayes, 

Nor from the duft of old obliuion rackte, 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lynes. 

In euery branch truly demonftrated: 

Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree. 

And when you finde him eucnly dcriued 
From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 

Edwarii the third, he bids you then refigne 
Your cro wne and kingdome, indirefUy held 
From him,thc natiuc and true challenger. 
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King, If not, what folio wes? 

Exe. Bloody coftraint,for if you hide the ero W* 

Fuen in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he comming. 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a lone. 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it: 

And on your heads turnes he the wido wes tearci, 

The Orphanes cries,thc dead mens bones. 

The pining maydens grones. 

For husbands, fathers, and diftretTed louers. 

Which fhall be fwallowed in this controucrfie. 

This is his daime,his threatning,and my meflage , 

Vnles the Dolphin be in prefence here. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

Do/. For the Dolphin? I ftand here for him, 

Whattoheare from England. 

Exe. Scorn Sc defiance, flight regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mightic fender, doth he prife you at: 

Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highnefle 
Sweeten the bitter tnocke you fent bis Maicftic, 

Hecle call you to (b loud an anfwcre for it, 

That caucs and wombely vau’tcs of France 
Shall chide your trefparfe, and return your mock, 

In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

Do/. Say that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmywill: 

For I defire nothing fo much. 

As odder with England. 

A nd for that caufe according to his youth 
I did prefent him with thofe Parit balles. 

Exe. Heelemakc your Parit Louer (hake for it, 

Were it the miftreffe Court of mightie Europe, 

And be aflured,youlc finde a difference 
A* we his fubieffs baue m wonder founds 
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Befweene his yonger dayes and thefehe makers now. 
Now he wayes time euen te the lattft grainc, 

W hich you Hull findc in your owne Ioffes 
If he flay in France. 

A ing. Well for vs, you ffiall returue our anfwcrebaeke 
T o our brother England. 

Enter Nim,Bardolfe,PiftoI l,8oy. ** ****** 
Ntm. Before God here is hocc fcruice. 

Pift. T is hot indeed, blowcs go and come, 

Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Nim. T is honor, and thercs the humor of it. 

Boy* Would I were in London: 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Pfft- And I. If wifhes would preuaile, 

I would norftay,but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fie wellen and beates them hr. 

Elevr. G odes plud vp to the breach es 
You rafcals 3 will you nor vpto the broaches t 
Nm. Abate thy ragefwcetc knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

JBoy. Well I would I were once from them: 

They would haue meas familiar 
With mens pockets, as their gloues,and their 
Handkerchers, they will fleale any thing. 
S^d^ftoleaLute cafe,carryed it three mile* 

And fold it for three hapence. 

Nim ftole a fier fhouell. 

3 knew by that,they meant to carry codes: 

Well, if they will not leaue me, 

Injcanc to leaue them. 

Exit Nim.Bardolfe.Piftdl,^ the Soy^ 

Gower. 

Gower, Captain J : le tve/^^y^u muff comcftrait 
* « th c Mines, to the Duke oig/ojer. 

' Look 
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Tic*. Looke you, tell the Duke it is not lo good 
To come to the mines : the concuaucties is othcrwifc. 

You may difcuffe. to the Duke, the enemy ts digd 
Himfclfe fiue yardes voder the countermines : 

By Itfm I thinke heele bio we vp all 
If therebe no better dire&ion. 

Enter the King and hit Lords alarum. 

fling. How yet refolues the Goueruour of the T owne i 
This is the lateft parley weele admit : 

Therefore to our beft mercie giue your fclues. 

Or like to men proud of deftru&ion,dcfie vs to our worn. 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againc 
I will not leaue the halfe archicHed Harflc w, 

Till in her afhes (he be buried. 

The gates of mercie are all flhut vp. 

What fay you, will you yeeld and this auuyd. 

Or guiltic in defence be thus deftroydi 

Enter Gtuer near. 

Goner. Our expectation hath this slay an end s 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 

Returnes vs word.his powers are not yet ready, 

T o raife fo great a Gege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and hues to thy foft mercie : 

Enter onr gatcs,difpofe of vs and ours, 

Fofcwe no longer arc defcnGue now. 

Enter Katherine, Allice, 

Kate. Allice venecia, vous aues cates en, 

V ou parte fort bon Angloy s cnglatara, 

Coman lac paila vou la main en f rancoy, 
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Alhce . La main madam de han. 

Kate, £ da bras. 

•Alike. Dearma madam. 

Kate. Le main da han la bras dearma. 

AUice. Owye madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pella vow la menton a la colL 

AUice. De neck,e de cin , madam. 

Kate. E de neck.e de cin,e de code. 

Allice . De cudie ma foy Ie oblyc.mais Icremembre, 

Le tude, o de elbo madam. i 

Kate. Ecowte Ie rcherfcra, torn cella que lac spoandrt, 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cin,e de bilbo. 

•Alike, Dc elbo madam. 

Kate. O Iefu,Iea obloy c ma foy,ecoute Ie reconcera 
De han, de arma, de neck, de cin,e dc clbo,e ca bon. 

AUice, Ma foy madam, vow patla au fe bon Angloys 
Afic vous aues ettue en Englatara. 

Kate. Parlagracededeuanpettietanes,leparleniilleitt 
Coman fe pella vou le peid e le robe. 

AUice. Le foot, elc con. 

Kate. Le fot, e le con, 6 Icfu/ Ie ne vew poin&parle, 

Sie plus deuant le che cbcualires dc franca, 

Pur one million ma foy* - 

•AUice, Madam.de foote, e le con. 

Kate, O et ill aufic,ccowtc Allice, de han,de arma, 

De ncck,de cin.le foote, e de con. 

•AUice. Cet fort bon madam. 

Kate. Alouesadiner. 

Exit matt. 

Eater King of France Lord Co*Jtahlejthe Delphi*, 
and Burbon. 

King, Tis certaine he is paft the Riucr Some* 

Com. Mordcu ma via: Thalia fevrfpranes of vs , ^ 
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he emptying of our fathers luxerie. 

Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur. Normancs,bafterdNormahes,mot «u 
And if they pafle vnfoughtwithall. 

He fell my Dukcdome for a foggy farme 
In that fhort nooke llcof England. 

Cenfl. Why whence haue they this me ttaU ? 

Is not their clymate raw, foggy and colde. 

On whom as in difdaine,the Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broath,a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water decockt fuch liucly bloodf 
And fhall our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Seeme frofty ? O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Ticcficklcs 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymate 

Sweate drops ofyouthfull blood. 

King. Conftablc difpatch,fend Montioy forth, 

T o know what willing raunfome he will giuc i 
Sonne Dolphin you Ural 1 ftay in %one with me. 

Del, Not fo I do bcfecch your Maicftie. 

King. Wdl,l fay it fhaibefo* 

Exeunt ovate/. 

Enter G ower. 

§e. How now Captain Flewellea,comc you fro the bridged 
Flew. By Icfus thers excellet feruice comittcd at y bridge. 
Goar. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe* 

Flew. The duke of Exeter is. a ma whom I loue.St 1 honor, 
And I worfhip,with my foulc.and my heart, and my life. 
And my lands and my liuings. 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The Duke is looke you, 

God be praifed and plcafed for it.no harme in the worell. 
He is maintain the budge very gallently; there isan Enfigne 

There,! 
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Bet weene his yonger dayes and thefe he matters now* 
Now he wayes time euen to the latt ft graioc, 

W hich you Hull findc in yoar owne Ioffes 
If he ftay in France. 

King. Well for vs, you thall returae our anfwerc bade 
To oar brother England. 

E nter Nim.BardQlfe.PiftolbBoy.^™ 

Nim, Before God here is hotc fcruicc. 

Etif* T is hot indeed, bio wes go and come, 

Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Ntm. T is honor, and theres the humor of it* 

Boy. Would I were in London: 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Etfl. And I. If wifhes would preiuile, 

I would notftay,but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fie welien and beates them m. 

F/ew. Godes plud vp to the breaches 
You rafcals, will you oor vpto the breaches i 
Nan. Abate thy ragcfweete knight. 

Abate rhy rage. 

JBoy. Well I would I were once from them: 

They would haue meas familiar 

With mens pockets,as their gloues,and their 

Handkcrchers, they will fteale any thing. 

ftolea Lute cafe,carryed it three mile. 

And fold it for three Hapcnce. 

Nim ftole a fier fhouell. 

I knew by that,they meant to carry coales: 

Well, if they will nor leaue me, 
ltacane to leauc them. 

Exit Nun,Bardolfe,Piftoll,rf»d the Boy. 
fwterGowcr. 

Cower, Gaptain/&»isfe«,y,ou muft come ftrait 
1 o the Mincsjto the Duke of Crofter. 

‘ Looks 
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Tien. Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the mines : the concuaueties U otherwif* 

You may difcuffc to the Duke, the enemy ts digd 
Himfclfe hue yardes vndtr the countermines : 

By Iefm I thmke heele bio we vpaU 
If therebe no better dire&ion- 

Enter the King Mini hit Loris nUrtoo. 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne i 
This is the lateft parley week admit : 

Therefore to our beft mercie giue your femes. 

Or like to men proud of deftru&iomdefie vs to our WorlL 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once againc 
I will not leaue the halfe archicued Harflcw, 

Till in her allies Ihe be buried. 

The gates of mercie are all fhut vp. 

What fay you, will you y eeld and this auoyd, v 

Ot guiltie in defence be thus deftroydi 

Enter Geuernonr. 

Goner. Our expectation hath thisaLay an end s 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 

Returnes vs word, his powers arc not yet ready, 

T o raife fo great a fiege • therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and liues to thy foft mercie » 

Enter onr gatcs,difpofe of rs and ours, 

EtMtwe no longar are defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine, Allice, 



Kate. Alice venecia, vous aues cates en, 
V ou parte fort bon Angloy s cnglatara, 
Coman lac palla vou la main en francoy, 
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Will do among the foming bottles and ale waflit w5t» 

Is wonderfull to be thought on : but you muft learne 
To know fuch (launders of this age, 

Or dfe you maymaruelloufly be nnftooke. •-! . 

Flew. Certain ca ptain Cjewer, it is not the man,lookeyofy 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time lhall ferue, 

I fhall tell him a litle of my defircs : here comes his Maieftic. 
Fnter AV»g»Clarencc,G joft er and others. 

King. How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge? 
Flew. I and it fhall pleafe your Maieftic, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King. What men haue y ou.loft Flewellen ? 

Flew. And it fhall pleafe your Maieftic, 

The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 

Very reafonably greatsbut for our own parts, like you nowj 
I thinke wehaueloft neueraman,vnlcfleit bconc 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maicftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 

And pumples.and his breath blowes at his nofe 
Like a cole, fpmetimes red, fome times pie w : 

J3ut god be praifcd,now his nofe is executed, & his fire out* 
King. We would haue all offender? fo cut off. 

And wc here giue expreffe commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from the villages butpaidfor, 
Hone of the French abufed, 

Or abraided with difdainfull language: 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome, 

The gentleft garaeftcr is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Herauld . 

Hera. You know me by my habit. . 

JCi.Wcll the, we know thee,w hat fhuld we knovvof thet? 
Hera. My maifters rainde. ‘ 

King. Vnfoldit. 

Herat. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell hint, 

Aduanta&c is a better fouldier then raflwefles - 

° Altho 
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Altho wedid feemcdcadiWe did but (lumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 
England (hall repen t her folly : fee her rafhneffe. 

And admire our fufferance.Which to raunfome. 

His pettinefte would bow vnder : 

For theeffufion of our blood, his army is too weaker 
For the difgracc we haue borne, himfelfe 
Kneeling at our feete,a weake and worthlefte fatifFaflion. 
To this,adde defyance- So much from the king my maifter. 
King. Whacis thy name? we know thy qualitic. 

2 ictaU. Monticy. '"V 

King. Thoudoft thy office faire,returne thee backc, 
And tell thy King,I do not feeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to CaUwt for to fay the foorh, 

Though tis no wifdome to co'nteffe fo much 
Vnto an enemie o f craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with ficknefle much infeeblcd. 

My Army leftbned,andthofe fewe I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heart,! tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifhlegges, 

Did march three French mens. 

Yet forgiue me God, that I do brag thus : 

This your heire of France hath blowric this vice in me. 

1 mull repent, go tell thy maifter here lam, 

My raunfome is this frayle and worthfefle body, 
hjy Army but a wcake-and fickly guarde. 

Yet God bcforc,we will come on, 

If France and (uch an other neighbour flood in our way { 

If we may paffe.wC will: ifwe be hindered, 

W e dial yoiir tawny ground with your red blood difcolout^ 
ooMontioy g et you gone, there is for your pairfctfi 

* hcfumofallouranfwcreisbutthis, - c 
Wc would notfeckea battle as we are : - 
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|Corasweare,wefaywewillnot fhunit, . „ • 

Herauld. I (hall dcliucr foi thanks to yoOr Maieftfe. 

Clof, My Liege, I hope they will not ccmevpon vsnowi 
King. W c are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs: 

To night wc will encampe beyond the bridge, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

£»terBurbon,Conftablc,Orl cance,G eboni 
Confl. TutI haue the beft armour in the world, 
Orleance. You hauc an excellent armour. 

But let my horfebaue his due. -rh zL .jw'i 

Bur bon. Now you talke of a horfe>l haue a deed like the 
Palfrey of the fun, nothing bur pure ayre and fire, 
Andhathnone of this dull element of earth within him. 
Orleance. Heis of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

'Bur, And of the heateyi the Ginger 1 . o : 

T urne all the fandsinto eloquent tongues, 

And my horfe is argument for them alls . 

1 once writ a Sonnet in the praitc of my horfe, 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. 1 haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 

In the praife of opcs Miftreffc. 

Burb, Why then did they immitatc that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my horfe is my miftrefle. 

C«*. Mafoy the other day,me thought . -s- 
Your miftrefle fhooke you fhrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me. 1 tell thee LprdCanftablCg 
My miftrefle wearcs her owne hairc. 

Con. I could make as goodaboaftofthat, 1 . 

If I had had a fow to my miftrefle. 1 

Bur. Tut thou wik make vfe of any thing. 

Con . Y et 1 do not vfe my horfe for ray miftnefle. 

Bur . W libit neuer be mormng 2 
Jleridc too morrow amile, ; 1 

And my way fhalbc pauedwithEnglifli&cefc . Is 0 ’ 

Co** By 
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Con. By n>y w ‘^ not 

forfeare l be outfaced of my way. 

Bur. Well ilc armemyfclie.hay. 

Gebtn. The Duke ofW*» longs for morning 
Or. I he longs to emetbe Engliflr. 
r,n. 1 thinke hcele cate all he Julies. 

Grit. O peace, ill will neuer faid well. 

Cm lie caprhatprouerbe. 

With there is flattery in ftitndfhip. 

Or. O fir, lean anfyvrere that. 

With giue the diuel his due. 

Con. Hauc at the eye of that prouerbe, 

Withalogge of the diuel. 

Or. Well the Duke otBurnen,is Amply, 

The mod afliue Gentleman of France. _ 

Con, Doing his a&hlttie,and hecle ftil be doing. 

Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

Ctn, No 1 warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Or, 1 hold him to be exceeding valiant. - 

(on. I was told fo by oncthat knows him better the yo«* 
Or, Whofc rhati 
Con. Why he told me fohirafelfe: 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Englilh prifoners i 
(on. You mull go tohazard your felfc. 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMejfenger. 

UUef, My Lords, the Englilh lye withiaa hundred 
Paces of your Tent. 

Ctn. Who hath meafured the ground ? 

Bdejf, The Lord G ranpeere. _■ 

Con. A valiant man, a. amexpect Gentleman. 

Come, come away: !jo;„ 

The Sun ishic^nd we wcarc out the day. Exitonones, - 
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Enter the King dtfgu'tfedjo him Piftoll. 

Pitt. Kc vc la f 
King. A friend. 

Pijl. Difcus vnto rae, art thou Gentleman# 

Or art thou common, bafe, and pbpder * 

King. No fir, I am a Gentleman of a Company* 

Pitt. Trailcs thou the puiltant pikei 
King. Eucnfo fir. What are you f'v ! 

Ptfl. As good a gentleman as the Etnperour. 

King- O then thou art better then the King? 

Pijl. The kings a bago,and a hart of gold. 

Pijl. Aladoflife.animpeoffame: 

Of parents good,of fill moft valiant: n 

I kis his durtie Ihoe.-and from my hart firings 
Ilouethclouclybully.Whatisihynainci . i . 
King, Harrjlc Roy, ■; a : ;uri i.'j 

Pitt. LeRoy,a Cornilhmans 
Art thou of Cornilh crew ? 

Kin. No fir,IamaWealchman. 

Fiji . A Wealchmamknowft dr" 

Kin. I fir, he is my kinfman. 

Pijl, Art thou his friend 3 
Kin. I fit. . ; . . o: 

Pijl . Figa for thee then : my name is TtJlsU, 

K in. It forts well with your ficrccneflc.. 

Pijl, Pijlo/l i$ my name. 

2:*# Piftoll. 

Enter Cjower and Flewellen, 

Qour. Captainc Flewellen. 

Flew. In the nameof Iefu fpeake lenrer. 

It is the greateft folly in the word!, when theauncieflt 
Prcrogatiues ofthe warres be not kept. 

I warrant you,ifyouk>oke into the warres ofthe Romanes, 

You fhallfindenorittle tattle, nor biblebablc there; 

- : * But 
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But you fbal! finds the cares.and the fearc*. 

And the ceremonies, to be otherwilc. 

Gottr. Why the enemy is loud.you heard him all night. 
Flew. Godes foIlud,ifths enemy be an Afle & a Foole, 
And a prating cocks-come.is it meet that we be alfo a foole. 
And a prating cocks-cotnc,in your confidence now?, 

Goar, He fpeake lower. 

Flew, I befcech you do, good Captaine Gower, 

Exit Gower, And Flewellen. 
Kin. Tho it appeare a licle out of fafllion. 

Yet thercs much care in this. 

Enter three SoulSers. 

I .Soul. Is not that the morning yonder f 
2. Soul. I we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we ftiall fee the end or no. 

3-S ouj Weill think* the king could whhhimfelfe ^ 
Vp to the nccke in the middle ofthe Thames, 

Andfol would hewere,atalladuenturcs,andl with him. 
Kin. Now mailers god morrow,what chearc* 
g.S. Ifaith fmall cheer fomc of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this dayende. 

Kin, Why fear nothing man, the king is froliket 
2 . S,I he may be,for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
Kin. Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we ate. 

The V iolet finds to him as to vs t 
Therefore if he lee reafons,he feares as we do* 

But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make,. 

/fhis caule be not good: when all thofe foulcs 
Whole bodies Ihall be fiaughtered here. 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day. 

And fay /dyed at fuch’a place. Some fwcaringt 
Some their wines rawly left : 

Samcleauing their children goore behind them. 

Now 
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Now if his caufc b« bad, t think it will be a greeuous matter 

(to hi®; 

King. Why fo you may (ay jif a man fend his feruant 
As Fa&or into another Countrcy, 

And he by any meanes mifcarry. 

You may fay the bufincfle of the raaifter. 

Was the author of his feruants misfortune. 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 

And he fall mto any lcaud a£hon,y ou may fay the fathct 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mailer is not to anfwei e for his feruants, 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubic&s ; 

For they purpofc not their deaths , whe they craue their fer« 
Some there are that haue the gift of premeditated (uices: 

Murder on them: 

Others the broken fealc of Forgery, in beguiling may dent. 
Nowif thefe outftrip the lawe. 

Yet they cannot efcape Gods punifhmem. 

War is Gods Beadcl.War is Gods vengeance: 

Euery roans feruicc is the kings: 

But cuery mansfouleis hisowne. < 

Therfore I -would haue euery (buldicr examine himfelfc. 
And wafh euery moath out of his confcicncc: 

That info doing, he may be the readier fbrdeath. 

Or not dying, why the time was well fpent. 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3 .Lord, Yfaith he faies true: 

Euery mans fault on his owne head, 

I would not haue the king anfwerefor me. 

Yet Iintendtofightlufltlyforhim. 

King. Well, 1 heard the king, he wold notbe ranfotRde. 
2. L, I he faid fo,to make vs fight: 

But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomdc. 

And we neuer the wifer. , . - 

Kmg. lfl hue to fee that, lie neuer trull Ins ^rdagatne. 
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2.Se/. Mas youlc pay him thcn.tis a great difpleifure 
That an elder gun, can do againft a cannon. 

Or a fubiett againft a monarke. 

Youle nere take his word again , your a naffc goe. 

King* Your reproofeis fomewhat too bitter: 

Were it not at thistime 1 could be angry. 

2 . Sol* Why letit be a quarrellif thou wilt. 

King. How fhall I know thee i 

1 Sol. Here is my gloue, which if cucr I fee in thy hat. 
He challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

Kin. Here is hkewife another of mine, 

And affine thee tie wearc it. 

2, So/. Thou dat’d as well be hangd. 

3, So/. Befriends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels anow id Hand: 

We haue no need of Englifh broy les. 

Kin, Tis no treafon to cut French crownes,' 

For to morrow the king himfclfe wil be a clipper. 

Exit thefonlmen , 

Enter the Kingjjlajler, Epingnm^nd 
CfttetuUnts. 



, K. O God of battels ftecle my fouldiers harts. 

Take from them now the fence ofrekeoning, 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May not appall their courage. 

0 nor to day, not to day 6 God, . 

Thinke on the fault my father made, 

Incompaffing the crownc. 

1 %ichards bodie haUe interred new. 

And on it hath beftowd more contrite teares, 

T ken from it iflued forced drops of blood: 

A hundred men haue 1 in yearly pay. 



Which 
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Which euery Jay their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen to pardon blood, 

A nd I hauc built two chanceries, more will do* 

Tho all thatl cau do,is all too Utle. 

Enter G loiter,. 

G/eft. My Lord, 

King, My brother Glollersvoyct. 

Glofi. My Lord ,the Army fta> es vpon your prefence. 
King, Stay G loiter ftay,«nd I will go with the*;, , . : , 

The day nay friends, and allthings ftayesfor me. . ; . . 

Enter Clarence, Glofter.Exctetjand Salisburie, 

WAr, My Lords the Ffench are very ftrong. 

Exe, There is fiue to one, and yet they all are fre/h, 

War. Offighting men they hauetulfforticthoufandi , 
Sul. The oddes is all too great* Farewell kind Lords* 
Braue Clarence,mA my Lord of G loiter, 

Mv Lord of Warmckf , and to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lord,fight ; valiantly to day,. 

And yet in truth, 1 do thee wrong,. 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 

Enter King. y, . 1 .. 

War, O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Nowatthis inftant,that doth no.t-woikc in England. - 
King. Whole that,that willies fo.roy Coufcn WnrwkkJ 
Gods will, I would not loofe the honour. : - t ■ >< ^ ‘ 

One man would lhare ftomine,, ; , ic :I I 

Notfor sny Kingdorae. . ;•! - ; -err, . j-i\ 

No faith my Coufcn.wilh not one man more, 

Rather proclaimc it prefently through our carnpc. 

That he that hath no ftoroacke to this fcaft. 

Let him depart, his pafport (hall beedrawne, . , 

And crownes for conuoy put into his puifc, 
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ygft would not die in that mans company^ 

Thatfeares his fellowfhip to die with vs. 

This day iscalled the day of Cryfpin, 

He that outliucs this day , and fees old age, 

Shai I Hand a tiptoe when this day is named, 

And ro* fc him at the name of Cryfpin. 

He that outliuesthis day,and comes fafe home. 

Shall yearcly on the vygill fcaft his friends. 

And fav,to morrow is S. Cry (pines day : 

Then Ihall we in their flowing bowles 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter.Clartnce and Glolteri 
fVarvpick^inA TTorhg. 

Familiar in their mouthes ashoulhold words*. 

This (lory (hall the good roan tell his Tonne, 

And from this day.vntothc gcneralldoome : 

But we in it Ihall be remembred. 

W c fewe ,we happic fcwe,wc bond of brothers. 

For he to day that (heads his blood by mine, 

Shalbe my brother : be he nere fo bale. 

This day Ihall gentle hiscondtfion. 

Then Hull he (trip his fleeues, and (hew his dears, 

And fay,rhefc wounds I had on Crifpines dayi 
And Gentlemen in Fngland now a bed. 

Shall (hinke themfelues accurlt. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any fpeakr that fought with vs 
"V pon Saint C rifpincs day. 

C/loIt. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the fielcL 
•Km*. Why ail things are ready, ifour minds be fo. 

War, p< nih the man whofe mind is backward now. 
King. Thou doft not vilh more help fro England coulenl 
War. Gods will niy Liege.would you and 1 alone. 
Without more hclpe, might fight this battle our. 

£ 2 King. Why 
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Why well (aid. That doth pleafe me better. 

Then to wifh me one. You know your charge, 

God be with you all. 

Enter the Herald from the French. 

Herald. Once more I come to know of thee king Hcrny, 
What thou wilt giue for raunforae? 

Kin. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her. The Conftable oi France. 

Kin. 1 prethy bearemy former a nfwer backet 
Bid them atchieue me,and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why fhould they mock good fellows 
The man that once did fellthe Lions skin, (thus? 

While the beaft liucd, was kild with hunting him, 

A many of our bodies fhall no doubt 
Findc graues within your real me at France: 

Tho bmiedin yourdunghils, we flialbe famed. 

For there the Sun fhall grecte ’.hem, 

A nd dra w vp their honors reakmg vp to beauen, 
Leauing their earthly parts to choke yptir dyme t v 
The fmel wherof, fliall breed a plague in France'. 

Mai ke then abundant valour in our Englifh, 

'That being dead, like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakes forth into a fecond courfc of mifchiefe> 

Killing in relaps of mortalities 
Let me fpeake proudly, 

Ther’s not a pcece of feather in our campe. 

Good argument I hope we fhall not flye: 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the mas, our hearts are in the trim, 

And my poore fouldicrs tel me, yet ere night 
Thaylebeinfrefherrobe$,orthey willplucke ^ ' 

The gay new cloaihes ore your French fouldicrs carcs> 
And turne them out of fetuice* If they do this, 

As if it pleafe God they fhall, 

Then fhall our ranfome foone be leuied. 
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Sauethouthy labour Herauld: . 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld: 

They fhall haue nought I fweare, but thefe my bones? 
Which if they haue^s I willeaueam them, 

Willyeeld them litle,tcll the Conftable* 

Her . /fliall deliuerfo. 

Exit Herauld. 

Torke. My gracious Lord,vpon my knee /craue. 

The leading of the vaward. 

Kin. Take it brauc T orke . Come fouldiers lctS away: 
Andasthoupleafcft God,difpofe the day* . 

ru ; 

Enter the foure French Lords. 

Ce. Odiabcllo. 

Conjl. Mordu mavie, 

Or, O what a day is this /- 

Bur. O Tour del hop^e all is gone, all jjs loft. , 

Con. Weareinough.yct liuing in the field!, 

To fmothcrvp the Englifh, 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur. A plaguc.of order,opce more to the field. 

And h«h»t\Will not follow Burfronnow, , 

Let him go home, and with his cap in hand, 

Likca bace leno hold the chamber doprej j .. ; 

Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then my dog. 

His faireft daughter is contanaura eke. 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyld vs,right vsnow. 

Come we in hcapes , wcele offer vp ourliues 
V nto thefe Englifh, or elfe die with fame. 

Come,come along. 

Lets dye with honour,our fliamc doth laft too long. 
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Exit mncsl 



Enter 
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"Enter Pifioll, the French man, anti the Bey: 

Fiji. Eyld cur, eyld cur. 

French. O Monfire,ie vous en pree auespetiede ttioy’ 
Ptfi. Moy (hall notfcrue./will hauc fortictnoy*. 

Boy aske him his name. 

Em. Cpmantettcsvous apellcs! 

French. Monficr Fer. 

Bey. He faies his name is M after Fer. 

Ptfi, /lc Fer him>and ferir him, and fake him* 

Boy difeus the fame in French. 

Boy. Sir I do not kno w,whats French 
Forfer/crit and fearkt. 

Ptfi, Bid him prepare, for I vvil cut his throated 
Boy. Feate,vou preat.iH voullcs coupele votic gage* 

Pitt, Onyemafoy couple la gorge, v 

Vnleftcthou giue to me egregious raunfome,dye. 

Oncpoyntofafoxe, 

French. Qui dit ill monfierCi 
111 ditye fi vouriyvoylypa domy luy. 

Boy. La grinranforae,il! vou tueres. 

French ■ O lee vous en pri perrit gent clhotne, pane 
A ccc,gran capatainc^pour auez mcrcic 

Amoy.ey lee donerees pdur monranfoime 

Cuiqu ante oci >s,le fuyes VhgeTitelhpme de France, 

Pttt, Wbatfcyeshebo}’* ! • ,i:r ; ’ 

'Bey, M arry fir hefaye$,he is a Gentleman of a great 
Houfe,of Franceuhi For his ranfome. 

He will iiue vou 5OO. crownes. 

Pitt. Mv iur> mill abate, 

And l the Crownes will take. _ 

And as 1 fuck blood,! will fomcniercie (hew. 

Follow me cur. exitontnet. 

' • Enter the King and his NohiesfiiSkoW. 

King. What t^e French retite? y € 
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Yet alias not done, yet kcepe the French the field. 

‘ Exe, The Duke of Torke commends him to your Graced 
Kwgt Liues hegood Vncklc,twifcl fa we him doevnc, 
Twifevpagainc: 

From helmet to the (purre,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. Inwhicharay,brauefouldier dothhe lye, 

Larding the plaines.and by his bloody fide, 

Yoakc fellow to his honour dying wounds, < 

The noble Earle o (Sufolke alfo ly es. 

Suffolk! firft dy de,and Torke all hafted orej 
Comes to him where io blood he lay ftccpf. 

And takes him by the beard, kifles the gaftici 
That bloodily did yane vpon his face, 

And cry de aloud, tary dearc coufin Sufthlke: 

My foule (bill thine keep company in h eauent 
Tary deare foulc awhile, then flic fo reft: 

And in this glorious and wel l foughttn field. 

We kept togither in our chiualdry. 

Vpon ihefc words 1 came and cheerd them vp. 

He tooke me by the hand, Lid dcarem y Lord# 

Commend my feruiewo my foucraigne. 

So did he tutne,and ouer Sftffsikfs necke 

He threw his w'ounded artne,and fo efpoufed to death, 

With blood he fealed. An argument 

Ofneuer ending loue.The pretie and fwcet matter, of it, 

Forft thofe waters fromtue, which IwouldhaUC ftopt, 

But I not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my c yes. 

And gaue me vpto teares. 

Ktn. 1 blame you not : for hearing you, 

I muft conueit to teares, 

tsdlarum foundet, 

Whaenew alarum i, this } 



Bid cilery fou Idler kill his prifoncr, 

Ptft. Coupje gorge, w Exitmnes, 
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Enter F leivellen,and Captaine Gower, 

Godes pludkil the boycs and the lugyge, 

Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defiled, 

In the worcll now, in your confidence now. 

Gour. T is cert ainc, thereis not a Boy 1 eft aliue, 

And the cowerdly rafcals t-hat ran from the battel!, 
Themfelues haue done this {laughter: 

B elide, they haue carried away and burnt, 

All that was in the kings Tent : 

Whcrvpon the king caufed euery prifoners 

Throat to be cut. O he is * worthy king. >. ; ' 

Flew. I he was born at Monmortb. 

Captain Gower, whix call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne ? 

Cjonr, Alexander the great* 

Flew. Why 1 pray, is nat tig great* 

As if I fay, big Of gfcat^t-iWagnanimous, 

I hope it is all one reponing, 

Saue thefrafe is a litle varation. 

Gour. I thinke ^Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon. i 

His father was called of Macedon, 

Flew, /thinke it was iMacedon indeed where Alexander 
Was borne : looke y oucaptaine Gower, 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worcll well* 

You fhall findc litle difference between e 
UWacedon and tJHonmorth. Looke you, there is 
A Riuer in Macedon, tad there is alfo a Riuer 
/n Monmortb, the Riuers name 4* Monmortb , 

But tis out of my braine,what is the name of the other. 
But tis all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers, 
And there is Saroons in both. 

Looke you captaine Gower, md you markeit, 
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You fhall findc our King is come after Alexander. 

God knowes,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Cowles, and his alles,and his wrath,and hisdifpleafures. 
And indignations, was kill his friend C him. 

<y„wer. /but our King is not like him in that, 

For he neuer killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Ofa mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finished : 

I fpcake in the compai ilons.as Alexander is kill 
His friend Chun : foour King being in his ripe 
Wits and ludgcracnts.is turnc away,thc fat knitc 
With the great belly doubleul am forget his name. 

. Gower. Sir Iohn Falflajfe, 

Flew. J, I thinke it is Sirlohn Falslafe indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmortb* 

Enter King and the Lords, 

King. I was not angry fincc /came into France , 

Vntill this hourc. 

T akc a trumpet Herauld , 

A nd ride vnto the hotfmen on yon hill : 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe, 

Ot leaue the field, they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, we will come to them, 

And make them skyr away, as faft 
As Rones enforft from the old A ffirian fli ngs. 

Befidcs,weele cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue fhall tafre our metcy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what meanes this? knovtft thou not 
T hat we haue fined thele bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald, 1 come great king for chatitable fauour, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

We may haue leauc to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lye fpoy led and troden on. 

Kin, ] tell thee truly Herauld, 1 do not know whether 

F The 
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The day be ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field. 

Hera. The day is yours. 

Km. Praifcd be God therefore. 

What Caftlc call you that > 

Hera. We call it lAgwcourt. 

Kin. Then call we this the field of Aginconrt. 

Fought on the day of CrjJpin,Cry/pin. 

Flew. Your grandfather of famous memoric. 

If your grace be remerabred, 

Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin. Tis true Flewellen . 

Flere. Your Maieftie fayes verie true. • v 

And it pleafe your Maieftie, 

The Wealchmen there was do good fcruice. 

In a garden where Leckes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maieftie wil take no fcorne. 

To wcare a Leake in your cap vpon S.Oauit: day. 

Kin. No Flewellen fox I am wealch as well as you. 

Flew. All the water in VFje wil not vvafh your wealth 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferuc it, 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew . By lefus 1 am your Maieftics countryman: 

I care not who know it.fo long as your maiefty. is an honelt 
K. Godkcep mcfo.Our Herald go with him, ( man ‘ 
And bring vs the number of the feattred French. 

Exit Herald:. 

Call yonder fouldier hither. . i 

Flew. You fellow come to the king. , , .... , _ 
Kin. Fellow why dooft thou wcare that gldue in thy ««« 
Soul, And pleafe your maieftie, tis a rafeals that Iwagara 
With me the other day : and he hath one of mine, ( 

Which if euer I fce,l haue fyvorne to ftrike him* 
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So hath he fworne the like to me. ' 

K* How think you Flewetknjs it lawfull he keep his oath. 
Fl. And it pleafe your miiefty.tis lawful he keep his vow. 
If he be periur d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blacke fhues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzebub,and the diuel himfelfc, 

Tis meetc he kcepc his vowe. 

Kin, Well firrha keep your word. 

Vnder what Captain ferueft thou ? 

Soul. Vnder Captaine gower. 

• Flew. Captaine gowerh a good Captain# 

And hath good littraturc in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

S..4 I will my Lord. 

Kin, Captain Flewellen, when Alonfon and I was 
Downe together,/ tooke this gloue off from his helmet^ 
Here Flewellen, weare it. U any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of Alonfon : , 

Andan enemy to mee. 

Fie. Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
Ascan be defired in the harts of his fubiefts. 

/would fee that man now that fhould chalenge thisgloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace./ would but fee him. 

That is all. 

Kin. Flewellen knowft thou Captaine gower i 
Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend . 

And ifit like your maieftie,/know him very well. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

Flew, I will and it fiiall pleafe your maieftie. 

Kin , Follow Flewellen clofely at the hecles, 

Thegloue he wcarcs, it was the fouldicrs: 
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Enter F lewelleH,and Captaine Cover, 
flew. Godcs pludkil the boyes and the lu'gyge, 

Tis the af raws peece of knauery as can be defired, 

In the worcll now, in your conscience now. 

Gowr. Tisccrtaine,thcrcisnot aBoy leftaliue, l-.i 
And the cowerdly rafeals that ran from the feattcll, 

T hemfelues haue done this {laughter: 

Befide,thcy haue carried away and burnt, 

AH that was in the kings T ent : 

Whcrvpon the king caufed euery prifoners 

Throat to be cut. O he is a worthy king. 

Flew. I he was born at Monmortb. 

Captain G wer,what call you the place where 
Alexander the big was borne? 

Cjeur. Alexander the great* 

Flew. Why 1 pray, is nat tig great? 

As if I fay, big or gt-eac,ob magnanimous, 

I hope it is all one reponiag, 

Saue thefrafe is a litlc varation. 

Gour. J thinke ^Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon. ■ 

His father was called Philip of Maceden, 

Flew, /thinke it wasC& taeedon indeed where Alextokt 
Was borne : loofee youcaptaint Gower, 

And if you lookc into the mappes of the worcll well* 

You fliall findc litle difference between e 
UHacedon and CMonmorth. Looke you, there is 
A Riucr in Macedon, and there is alfo a Riuer 
In Mourner th, the Riuers name it Monmortb, 

But tis out of my braine,what is the name of the other. 

But tis all one, tis (b like, as my fingers is to my fingers, 
And there is Saroons in both. 

Lookc you capraiiic Gower, and you «fiarkeit» ^ 
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You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander. 

God knowes,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and his allcs,and his wrath,and hisdifplcafures, 
And indignations, was kill his friend C law. 

Cjowcr. /but ourKingis not like him in that, 

For he neuer killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Ofa mans mouth, ereic is made an end and finilhcd : 

I fpcake in the compai ilons.as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clam : fo out King being in his ripe 
Wits and mdgcnients.is turne away, the fat knitc 
With the great belly doubleul am forget his name. 

. Gower. Sir Iohn Falflajfe, 

Flew. J, I thinke it is Sir Iohn Falslajfe indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmortb* 

Enter } (ing and the Lords. 

King. I was not angry fince / came into France , 
Vntillrhis houre. 

Take a trumpet Herauld, 

A nd ride vnto the horfmen on yon hi!! 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downc. 

Or leauethc field, they do offend ourfight : 

Will they do neither, we will come to them, 

And make them skyr away, as faff 
As (Tones enfortt from the old A ffirian fli ngs. 

Befidcs,weele cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue fhall taft e our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what meanes this? know ft thou not 
That we haue fined tliele bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald » I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wcmay haue leauc to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lye fpoy led and troden on. 

Kin. ] tell thee truly Herauld, 1 do not know whether 
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The day be ours or no: 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field.- 
Hera. The day is yours. 

Km. Praifcd be God therefore. 

What Cattle call you that ? 

Hera. We call it lAgwcourt. 

Kin. Then call we this the field of Agmourt. 

Fought on the day of Cryfpm,Cry(pin. 

F(ew. Your grandfather of famous memoric. 

If your grace be remembred, 

Is do good fcruicc in France. 

Kin. Tis true Flewellen. 

Flew. Your Maieftie fayes verie true. • v 

And it pi cafe your Maieftie, . 

The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 

In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maieftie wiltakeno fcorne. 

To wcare a Leake in your cap vpon S.Oauies day. 

Kin. No Flewel/enfor I am w.calch as well as you. 

Flew. All the water iu VYye \vil not wafh your wealth 
Blood out of you. God keep it, and preferuc it, 

To his graces will and plcafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew. By lefus I am your Maieftics countryman: 

I care not who know it.fo long as your maiefty. is an honelt 
K- God keep mefo.Our Herald go vyich him, ( man ‘ 

And bring vs the number of the feattred French. 

Fpt Heralds. 

Call yonder fouldier hither. . i 

Flew. You fellow come to the king. i £ 

Kin. Fellow why dooft thou wcare that gldue in thy hate 
Soul. And pleafe your maieftie, tis a rafeals that fwagam 
With metheotherday : and hehat > h : oncofmin e » t 
Which if euer I fce,l haue fworne.to ftrike him* 



of Henry the fift. 

So hath he fworne the like to me. ' 

K. How think you Tlewellen,\% it lawfull he keep ms oath* 
Fl. And it pleafe your miiefty.tis lawful he keep his vow. 
If he be periur d once,he is as arrant a beggerly knaue, 

As treads vpon too blacke fhues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzebub,and the diucl himfelfc, 

Tis meetc he keepc his vowe. 

Kin, Well firrha keep your word. 

Vnder what Captain fetueft thou ? 

Soul. Vnder Captaine (jower. 

'Flew. Captaine Cjowcr\s a good Captains 
And hath good literature in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

So#4 I wilt my Lord. 

Kin, Captain Flewe/len s when Alonfon and I was 
Do wne together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmed 
Here Flewe/len , weare it. Ii any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of Alonfinsy 
And an enemy to mee. 

Fie. Your maieftie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his fubiefts. 

/would fee that man now that fhould chalenge this gloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace./ would but fee him. 

That is all. 

Kin. Flewellen knowft thou Captaine (jower ? 

Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend . 

And ifit like your maieftie,/know him very well. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

Flew, / will and it (hall pleafe your maieftie. 

Kin, Follow Flewellen clofely at the hcclcs. 

The gloue he wcarcs, it was the fouldicrs: 
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Tier*. I outofqueftionor doubt, or ambiguities . 

Y ou muft byte. 

Pitt. Good good. 

Flew. 1 Leekes are good, Anticnt Pitt o il. 

There is a (hilling for you to hcalc your bloody coxkome, 

Pitt. Me a (hilling. 

Flew. If you wili not take it, 

I liauc an other Lcekc for you. 

Pitt. I take thy (hilling in earned of rcconing. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, i!e pay you in cudgels, 

You (halbe a woodmonger, 

And by cudgels, God bwv you, 

Anticnt Tittoll, God bleflc you, 

And heale your broken pare. 

Anticnt Pittoll, if you fee Leekes an other lime, 

Mockc at them, that is all : God b wy you. 

Exit Flcwellen, 

Tijl. All hell (hall ftir for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwy c with me now t 
Is honour cudgeld from my warlike lines? 

Well France farwell,newcs haue I certainly 
That Doll is (ickc. One mallydie of France , 

The warres affordeth nought,homc will I trug. 

Bawd will I turnc,and vfe the fly tc of hand ' 

To England will Iftcalc, 

And there lie fteal e. 

And patche s will I get vnto thefe skarres. 

And fweare I gat them in the Gallia warres. ^xitPlfietl. j 

Enter at one doore,the KingofQnfondattdhis Lords, 

the other doore, the King of France, £«* ette Katherine, 

Dnkf of Burbon ,and others. 

• Harrj . Peace to this meeting, wherefore we B,et *^ |K j 




of Henry theft ft. 

Andto our brother France, Fairc time ofday. 

Fa, rehealth vnto our lonely cofu Katherine. 

And as a branch, and member of this flock: 

We do falute you Duke oi'Bnrgondte. 

Fran. Brother of England,^ loyous are we to behold 
Your face.fo are wc Princes Engtilh euery one. 

Duk- With pardon vnto both your mightmes. 

Letit not difpleafc you,if Idemaund 
What rub or bar hath thus far hindred you. 

To keepe you from the gentle fpeech of peace* 

Har. If Duke oi Bttrgondy, you wold haue peace. 

You muft buy that peace. 

According as we haue drawne our articles. 

Fran. We haue but with a curfenary eye, 

Oreviewd them plcafeth your Grace, 

To let feme of y our Counfell fit with vs. 

We (hall tetumeour peremptory anfwere. 

Har. Go Lords,and fit with them,. * 

And bring vs anfwere backe. 

Yet leaue our coulen Katherine here behind* 

France. Withall our hearts. 

Exit Kingand the Lor ds. Manet, WxxyfathtS- 
nwe^and the G entlewemAn, 



Hate. Now Kate , you haue a blunt wooer here 
Left with you. 

If I could win thee at leapfrog. 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe. 
Into my laddie. 

Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any. 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takeff me now. 

Thou (halt haue me at the word: 
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And in wearing, thou (halt haue me better and better, 
Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 
But dooft thou thinke,that thou and I, 

Betwecnc Saint Denis, 

And Saint George, fhall get a boy. 

That fhall goe to Cenftantinopie, . 

And take the great T urkc by the beard, ha Katef 
Kate. Is it poflible dat me fall 
* Loue de cnemi c dc France. 

Harry. No Katejis vnpo/Iible 
You fhould loue the encmie of France i 
For Kate, I loue France fo well. 

That lie not leaue a Village, 
lie haue it all mine : then Kate, 

When France is mine, 

And I am yours. 

Then France is yours. 

And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. No Kate, 

\Vhy He tell it you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue,likc a bride 
On her new married Husband. 

Let me fec.Saint Dennis be my fpeed, 

Quan France et raon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours* 

Harry. Et vous ettes araoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry . Douck France ettes a voust 
Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et Ie fuyues a vous. 

Kate, And you will be to me. 

Har. Wilt beleeue me Kate? tis eaficr for me 
To conquer the kingdome, th€ to fpeakfb much 
More French* 



of Henry the fifi. 

Kate . A your Maiefty has hi fe France inough 
To deceiue de beft Lady in France. 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. But Kate, 

Jn plainc termes.do you loue me ? 

Kate, I cannot tell. 

Harry, No, can any of your neighbours tell? 
lie askethero. 

Come Kate, l know you loue me. 

And foonc when you are in your cloflef, 

Youle queftion this Lady of me. 

But I pray thee fweete K<««,vfe rue mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That 1 fhall dye K«/e,is fure t 
But for thy loue, by the Lord neuer. 

What Wench, 

A ftraightbacke will growe crooked. 

A round eye will growe hollowe. 

Agreat leg will waxefmall, 

A curld pace proue balde : 

But a good heart Kate, is the fun and the moone. 
And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 

And therefore K ate take me, 

Take a fouldier:takc a fouldicr, 

Take a King. 

Therefore tell me Kate,ni\t thou haue me? 

Kate. Dat is aspleafe the King my father* 
Harry. Nayitwillpleafehim: 

Nay it fhall pleafe him Kate. 

And vpon that condition Kate He kifle you* 
Krf.O mon du Ie nc voudroy faire quelkc cholic 
Pour toute lc mondc, 

Cc ne poynt votree fachion en fouor* 

Harry. What faies fhe Lady ? 

£ 1 **^, Dat it is not de fafion en France, 
tot dc iuaidcs ? bfforc da be married to 
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May foy ie oblye,\vhat is to baffle ? 

Har, Tokis,tokis.O that tis not the 
Fafhion in Framcefox the mayrics to kis ^ 
Before they are married. 

Lady. Owyc fee votree grace. 

Har. Well, weelcbreake that cuflome. 

T herefore Kate patience perforce and yceld. 
Before God Kate , you hauc witchci ait 
In your kiffes: 

A nd may perfwade with me nTorc, 

Then all the French Councell. 

Ycur father is returned. 

Enter the King of France, and 
the Lordes. 

How now my Lords ? 

France. Brother of England, 

Wehaue oreredthe Articles, 

And h ue agreed to all that we in fedule bad. 

Exe. Only he hath not fubferibed this, 
Where your maieflie demaunds. 

That the king of France hauing any occaficn 
T o write for matter of graunr. 

Shall name your highneffe, in this forme: 

And with this addition in French. 

Nottre trefher fitz, Henry Koy D’angtaterre 
E heare de France. And thus in Larin: 
PrectanflimKsfiliiM nofier Henricta %ex Anglie, 
St heres Francie. 

Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 
Har. Why then let this among the reft, 
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Haue his full com fe : And withall, 
Your daughter Katherine in manage# 
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of Henry theffi. 

Fran. This and what elfc, 

Your maieftie Ihall craue. 

God that difpofeth albgiue you rouchioy. 

Har. why then faire Katherine, 

Come giue me thy hand: 1 

Our manage will we prefent folemnile, 

And end out hatred by a bond of louc. 

Then will I fwcare to Kate , and Kate totnee : 
And may out vo wes once made, vnbroken bee# 
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